MEMOIES OF THE EMPRESS EUGENIE
way to a feeling, which, though fraught with a

good deal of melancholy, yet, I must confess, con-
tains a dash of vague hopefulness." At the last
moment, he nearly started with them. The girls
and Miss Flower promised to write him. So he im-
mediately penned a note to their mother in which he
said: "Out of all this, there will at least come a
letter." And that is just what did happen. At
Oloron in the Pyrenees, where the travelers had to
stop on account of the bad weather, Eugenie sent
him what she called "a fine letter," and one which
her old friend kept for a long time. He used even
sometimes to show this letter discreetly when the
author of it had become Empress of the French !

Merimee wrote regularly to Eugenie's mother.
He followed Spanish politics with great interest
although he early abandoned the hope of under-
standing them. He was glad to learn that his cor-
respondent, a partisan of Narvaez, had been made
mistress of the robes. Writing to his friend, October
22, 1847, he said: "So you are really camarera
mayor } and you are pleased. That is enough to
make me pleased also. You can do good in that post,
and that is a sufficient reason why you should accept
it. Whatever you may say to the contrary, you are
made for fight, and it would be ridiculous to wish
Caesar to lead the tranquil life of the Second Citizen
of Borne. I may tell you that I have already re-
ceived much flattery on your account, and I expect
on the first occasion to have petitions presented to
me which are really meant for youl Knowing my
temper, you can readily guess what use I shall make
of them."

Merimee was not at ease concerning Ms friend's

10 that they omitted to Instraet htr
